Two Economical Hints. This Day in

JF a fruit or meat pie is placed in a lin of boiling water ‘o N o : P—_\ = '~ "'HI.S_ is the anniversary
then t in the oven to cook, the fruit juice or gravy 4 By _ ‘ _ = . D . ik QR ¢ . Lincoln by J. Wilkes
will neither boil over nor soak into the crust. When bak- : A A PN r A S B | : A m:::o;u:l:::‘th: performance

potatoes place them in hot water for fifteen minutes . . _ : A %' (= _ ALY " )
ore putﬁng them in the oven. They will bake in half -t oA e N\ /S AB N i ' e 4 N\ £Y 1 escape, caught his foot in the folds of Old G
the time and so effect a saving in gas. '- A — =3 : .. his leg.
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Ber parents to their old home in Gay- : ' 7 &2 IR () ‘ ONORA gasped at 8
felg, Now York State, atter the father _ - AMSE & W 2 _&;i . - . e &

fanatic "B:.r ‘t:mﬂ{a: m;.:.mt?tull § : - X _ y LI . - - - T AL 1 4 b 1 - \ :m“:": she demanded
s wonder box o o n o ! _ A : e N 7 _ ' “1 had to stop at the station for
err Conrad Wilner. a rewbng: . s ; : ) _ § e ‘ 'tﬁ e ._.-'I L P, - : ) _ \ & moment after I left you. Chasd-

atory box contalna { : re T AR A =, T 2 A s 2 = ; > ler was at the ticket window.
R et B o fres. Tha 9k ' £ 2 ; > W e fEEA . 4R : : was asking for two tickels
that Wiiner saw the box being

dropped frem & yacht in the Bosphor-
we and fished it up with the body aof &

S Fiiner,
Galifiport

stolen and he pets evidence that
Turks seek his life. He gives the
. Mr. Carew for safe keep-
instructions.to send the plans

in case he is killed i»

. Carew keeps

child displays a talent for
wing. Ehe learns she js to get &
ey of $6.000 upom her marriage.
mests Jim Nesland, & young
and llkes him.

Brandes, gambier, and his
pal Btull meet Bus and the former in
mmitten by her beauty. Stull fails to
Qdissuade him from falling in love

Brandes marries Rue through fake
oceremony.

When Neeland returned from a
vigit to the purser with a pocket
full of British and French gold and
silver for Ruhannah, he knocked
at the stateroom door of the Prin-
oasy Mistchenka

That lively personage opened it
eame out into the eorridur holding
the door partly closed behind her.

“She almost dead with [rlatigue
and grief. 1 undressed her myself.
She's in my bed. She has been cry-

'Pcor little thing.” said Neeland.
“Yea"
“Here's her money." he mald a

little awkwardiy: — ,

The princess opened her wrist bag : : “‘“ﬂ’”’
and he dumped In the shining tor- 'ﬂ\‘ﬂ/\“l'
rent, : ! : .

“Shall T—aeall good-by to her™ he 2 i . 2
‘." - - 4 - Ly " - F - 1 o C - - . B - r i - i -
“You may go in, James"™ - : s, — ' _ % - i N _ e : ‘ :

They entered together; and he e - ' : - e e E e & - e _— : mrytonill.thlll." Homera foresd
was startied to se¢ how young she =0 7 Y ; N = 1A\ L o = : _ ' ' ; s smile to her pale lipa “But I
scemed there on the pillows—how. T ; . : 3 i : . - : : . Rave to g0.° .
pitifully I!mmature the childish | \ L ) : : - G . - ) T - o,
throat, the' tear-flushed face Iying | - ' = . - = ) iy — : . ' ot . w “Oh, that's all rig
in its ma=s of chestnut hair. 7

“Good-by, Rue,” he said, still
awkward, offering his hand.

Slowly she held out one slim hand
from the covers,

“Good ¥ovage, good luck.” he sald.
*I wish you would write a line to
me."”

“T will™
. "Then——" He smiled; released

er hand.

Sonn dho paid. T ShalGet Teve
e, " . *I shall o or-

get”

hs,u::‘z'": '::‘:;’d him slightly, HEREVER the dark, lovely spirit of Cleopatrs is it's a jealous, + collar of emeralds and green-gold snakes, and gauze embroldered with +

“Come back s famous painter. restless ghosi—that is, If she “gets” the world's daily papers! | golden bees. ' super-girl we have living with
l::- h‘f“" r’;’j’-‘" 'h““ clear :“: | For, lo, you—in her day she was a shocking little modernist; | Cleopatra was the exquisite thorn in the sides of her "relationa™ But, she n s Red
,’,,t . k;’o' :O'O,O‘ﬁ:',":;im‘ ;‘n. | a feminist of the bluest, purest water; a skrewd, rebellious, brilliant, | her priests, her statesmen. Because she ventured to set her little pink | ground puttees and drive an am
m:m't yo.u‘:' . - curious, seeking brain, in a slender, darkly scit, delicate, womanly body. feet in their jeweled tatbeds over the line where an Egyptian princess | longed to a “Death Battalion™;

s e w;:’; at_the door | - She belonged here and now. And she must know it. She had the cour- 'uarsle(slui;:geoisfe:rézn;“::%r ;ﬁ-::typ‘l’!l::er:'“ rolls of learned papyrus that mm‘h::n:'“ “h:!“:b:ﬂ'w tall to ol

- anged adionx 2 cad e ) = X was uctorett people step lively
?ﬂc:m WIS ey |, 2@ of ambition. BBe werked with her h while she kept her woman's She knew many languages; her shining eyes watched the stars with | tUme.” BShe never, never was an elevator buttons

“De you—like her & little?” he heart. Her cruelty—If the tales of it are true—was the brand of her da¥.  more than sentiment and romance, for their names and their science | down the fromt. Nor afarmeretis ia a
whispered. |  We are all marked so—with the imprint of the age we live in—our neigh- were familiars in the busy head ut;tt!’ar her crisp black hair burnished | beans u; wb-thtu fﬁlg thso.l.hlri;’-. Bhe never

Admits She Likes Her. bor bears it too. Few of us are allens to our planet and our time. red-gold by her Greek blood; she dabbled in politics more than her king- for dough-boys, her little vation Army

“1 do ’ i Also—1 i sy 4 . brother liked ; she walkell the labyrinths of her Religion with her Priests | steel heimet—under fire. So if she gets the couple had
you. 1 '.:, o:?‘:::déu:h to mvlkit | They say thers Was a bit of boredom behind i1, (0o, Decause the lady and had the effrontery to be not always satisfled with what she found; | knowing her as we do, that Cleopatra’s furious! which to
safely, am I not?” ; | of the partridge disdemn was shead of her day, and felt a bit savage  gpgineering and mathematics were a delight and besetting temptation Poor brilliant, futile, long-dead modernist, “::‘t;':; ~

“If you think go,” he said, a about it. Maybe she melied pearis because she couldn’t be a Congress- to the siren Princess with long black eyes; her tlmes build a brasen | drink a melted pearl in baffled boredom if she lived to-day. ing room s girl, seated
funny little laugh ic his eyes, “you lady from Montana, or a police-woman in New York with a butter-fiy tis wall about her—and she was continually climbing over! She was the | heip make laws for CHILDREN, and speak for the .

- drew back
:‘:’:}:’y enough. to et me kiss you under her chin and a dark-blue jacket with brald around It, instead of &  paradox of soft, feminine heart and curious, masculine head; ber heart | LOAN!—NBLL BRINKLET, electric ligh

But she backed away—still smil- - 1 - -~ i ) R = = 49 ' a7 = - - m—
Inx: notice either Brandes or Véenem any l u ' e { * a

“On the brow—the hair—yes; If furt . Broadway completed (he | B tS f Bl k S t : t t
e e 18 (i, Wty st e | its o ack datin oliteness s in bools, Jr.

“What bas tottering age like degrees, arrived at its own conclu- |
’:“"N:‘:'d“ h"m’ td“f':t:;.“- g”-‘:‘ sions. Only nobody could discover . An Asset
cens " he retorie pudent- who was the young girl concerned, riot of coloring that {s both bizarre . y “Hello, Puss - X
ly. “A kiss on the mouth must of | .. where she came from or what By Rita Btuyvesant. | and artistic. Eeilliant red poppies By David cory. m;b!o o Tu. rf:tu:r ':‘::
ftself be discreet when bestowed on might be her. name.  And, after a N EVER bdefore wera. Dbils of and nasturtiums are interesting and Eemma=—t = =< “"['ﬂls is just like a vaudeville Glad to see yo{ll Come with me to
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youth by such venerable years a8 | ron days, Broadway, also, forgo! tilized so pret- . one chonses this type of flower " op the stable. I want to show yon the
are youra." the matter amid the tarnished tinsel b::{;,k!:.tt;,?, ‘slenlzan. nnr ex- | rather than the dalinty rose or sweet By Loretto C. Lynch- ::o:ukcne;.!’:‘:a-!’:ﬂ.;:z ‘Cow with the crumpled ho: .
But the princess, the singularly | ;.4 raucous noises of its own mean | i sive shop on Llhe avenue is shaw- pea for the Oriental lounging NCE ; ¥ (6 Bia houas ..1:1‘,.“ we see the
provocative smile still edging her and multifarious preoccupations. ing how the ingenious designer has | jacket, NCE, when I lived in San Fran- House that Feek bBailt thes ‘he “This is the Cow
lal::i: :::;el:";ol;):;;dh:r;n::g'ouetﬂ::r ' PTER | created lovely pillows, odd Chinese T sisco, 1 was greatly amused | oo "inen the Rat, thes the Cat o h LS SIS Reen,
s CHAPTER XIII, gcarfs that breathe of the Orient, | & in one of the best kmown and pow the Dog.” That tossed the Dog.
gave him her hand, withdrew jt Ietiers From a Litile Girl. interesting matinees and numerous h Chinese shops. A woman, unused “Wh g ked Tom That worried the Cat,
with decision, and entered her Nesland had several letters from other things from odds and ends of | v1ce 0 e to the Dusiness methods of the -~ ba.tnlr:.ornu next™ as ~Bnd That killed the Rat
staleroom, closing the door rather | Ryhannah Carew that autumn and | piaoi satin and gay-colored worsted. Wkt wah Geping - Sorcdkesssn o um » ve r.otgotnle:l rf:‘?h, :ould That ate the Malt,
abarply behind her, winter. The nrft on; was !_"i:uin To give that delightfully foreigm LO l newheale. . Bhe Wak. Iayhi. forte a::;o;r J::l‘:ml-:‘imseler oopeaed s .;::: ?;kmb?‘?tno_
oW Wb fio d . A . ’ ? p
When Nealand got back to the ?‘-‘nf’l..: s e :;:',f;:;:)irtc:]r y;:r‘;u;:;“?: mr-;::-“ 1'}?: ve Orn and had probably been a housewife | door and ran down the front stepa ;
- some twenty vears. She and her But goodness me! The Cow with

studio he took a couple of hours Dear Mr. Neeland: . = )
: | N g v fancy table at your charity bazaar, »
sleep, and being young, perfectly Please forgive me for writing to | ., can easily make some of these B}’ Beatrice Fairfax. busband had come o the Fair. | pome for & good. big ey | 138 Crumples Hoe 5

&‘&fﬁ"a‘?ﬁ.”ﬁ?& o e ow] T ars writes oy waski 't | escinstieg: Bite of Anecy. . From years pernaps of bartering | wiih gix boy= from over there. Madc-loshing RONNEL . fhe aWel
family. felt pretty well when he MRS PR aee , A long banana-shaped table run- A Case of Fickleness. and bargaining, she was decidedly My friend, Mrs. Steele, waa not 3 | close to the old rafl fence chewing
y. Te 'Y mother and have made my lettars ner of black satin was one of the - - e | worn. She wanted to purchase a wealthy woman, Io fact, jast now her n i he fli
i r e Bt g read as though I were stil mar. ~tJ interesti novelties 1 have DEAR MISS MAIRFAX: bracelet handbag. She studied the ;roll ' lally hard to SO S S R
Over his coffee cup he propped ried, because it would salmost kill mi’_‘nv:_r:_'d“?nm: P time. Cut I am tweniy three and have been | array in the show window, and evfry Ar was especiaily her tail
updht- hewﬁg_aper against a carafe; her if she knew the truoth. dm‘:m” it was stitched and turned going about with a beautiful girl finally entered the shop. gffﬁw much is that leg of lamb™ *1 don’t knew much abest cows™
:n thi’ hendllr;xl?n t(:ne :):dtl;le co:: Some day | nhg'l Iha\-e to tell her. inside ‘oul. and pressed. The edge | [Or over Lhree years. Even a soulless pessimist who inquired Mrs. Steel as the tired said Puss Junlor, whe had dis
mons immedialely atirac is & but not vet Could you tell me of the runner was outlined with Wa were toa be married as soon ! never could see art (would have to merchant weighed the meal mounted from his Geod Gray Horee, can,” he promised.
tan“.on' how you think the news r.-\'.eghl to be crude overcasting abou! a quarier Af I was discharged from lhr: nruf)’- | admit that these bags wers un= : “Three “r'“,g.. oi to the and rub After he had left her, Honors sal
HOW BETWEEN SPORTING MEN. broken to hér and father?” of an inch apart and was worked but upon my return from Siberia, usually beautiful, She picked out a Well. it's ;noro e T oy -0 :.rn':ordp - nos.c."ﬂh S MI'C
Eddic Brandes, Fight Promoter and That man was not on. ihe steamer in Chinese blue wool. A chubby tas- | ! called upon my sweetheart, and | Glack one—black satin with s won- pay.” said Mrs. Steels pleasantly. | “The only Cow whose lﬂludm"m‘
Theatrieal Mas, Mizes It With [ was quite ill crossing the ocean. | _ "s'p . ool was suspended from | 50¢ told me she no longer loved me. | derful golden dragon with sparkly | Jgon, you show me somethiog e!se | 1 ever .made was the one whe
Maxy Vemem. But the luf t“.“ SRES: . Tehas o ecither end and there were queer I have called repeatedly, bUt eyes and a huge mouth of uncertain —mutton, perhaps.” jamped 'o‘..r the moon.” very full of guests just now, for hesr
A WOMAN SAID TO BE THE CAUSE:| d¢ck with th2 Princess Mistchenka |y, ang jilies in jade, amber, blue | ®ach time 1 was informed tl}.a: et The butcher stopped for & mo- “1 never was much of & jumper™ | Privacy was only disturbed omca
AFFRAY DEAWS A B1G CROWD IN and her maid, and 1 enjoved the and violet strewn over the surface she was mot at home: until las “How much js this, Sing Lou™ ment and looked Mrs Steele square | gaid the Cow with the Crumpled This was when & flashily dresse
“mmor CBOCRER, T i has been so friendly Thia runner is unusually simple to -“'\-M'I“ : m;t h“-r'd-?:‘nd ??H;:,.h;er :3 Inquired the prospective purchaser. | ... ¢y. face ‘ Horn. “I'm more handy with my | Woman glanced in at her cu 3
Dsth Men, Badly Battered, Got Awny Bo-| I ahould have died, I think. with. | Make and lends a charming note to | (ARAR (€ Ul B he  was Hheseo-dobdurs AfY." K4 206 “Madam,” he sald, =it's 10 o'clock | horns thmn I am with my legs. [ | *°d passed oo. Yet in that momant
-'(nﬂ- lzr Police Arrive 5 g g et it k a dull room tired of ! stoic Chinaman at night. We opened at 8 this certainly gave the Dog that Wor- Hopora had recognized the pearsex
Breaklasting  leisurely, he read | L'; ]";',; u,;h’ﬂ “,_';:' ";;d“'h:r':‘,‘:fn"é Any chalse-lounge or divan would l-‘:-w{) :?;.«q T “For this cheap looking bag with mnrnlug’: and you are the first lady ried the Cat & good high toss'™ and whom ahe and Mildred bad sean oa
) ) : A : a = ! rfax, ’ . . o 5 -
the pertly humorous, partly con- | over my":.:l;.;'? fall. I know it is | T°V¢l im & vound pillow of black | o “eans a2 month and in & :?.:‘au”:w':l all ou it you want th"f I have waited on today she laughed at the thought of it the train with Tom Chandler on
(emplusus socount of ihe sordid a%- | Tmwmoral 1n cay 5. but 1 aia mot | Brishlened wih fanciful agures | SIS EULE T o Wnink % | B o s e Som ‘merey | AR of Sourse: he fook the:time |~ “Where is he now™ asked Tom | Ihal Sunday weeks ago. tho peren
fair. Afterward he sent for all the to . anger. uly 1 - !_ s ; cd | advisable for me to try and win = " o - r " TR » ; and trouble to get Mrs. Steele the Thumb. w
morning papers. But in nome of | didn't. 1 ifl-:-enn:fkjdnf---rbr”s;!}%c-n cisplaygd was of black satin with | (0 I000r 00, Tl D0 love her and | pouldm't care if it was particularly | popt value for her money “Stiil up In the sxy, I dare say,~ | Urday afterncon. This hotel waa
them was Ruhannah Carew wmen- ) am sorry mow that 1 praved that arange’ green and scarlet peacocks | AR DECE S5 0 GO any other? be&‘r‘;"l‘”' but it isn't. Sometimes (he housewife, in her | she answered. “I only tossed him ! Probabdbly the kind of a place fre-
tioned ut all. nobody, apparently way ' ' cut from cretonne and appliqued EX-SAILOR. s woman raved fever- | g4i.raeted efforts to economize, for- | up a few minutes befors you came. | QUonted by women of that stamp.
having noticed her in the exciling “. I T he skad thicuah the with fine buttonhole stitch Silk ishly on, she was looking or rathe: gets that eourtesy costs nothing. You see. he was worrying the Cat Honora reflected with “‘“i.h.
affair between Venem, Brandes. the | mo t'i 1-;1 '“i”ﬂp:‘m r :"r:m;‘u ink. was favored for the stitching. Any My dear Sailor Toy, while it may | walking toward the door. She had | 4" houuawife's discourtesy to her | That Kilied the Rat, and Jack, while Oniy fifteen minutes had
e tar's .‘“‘c. lnd.“‘”‘ .cn;;uﬂeur- : -rpbp;u.\ﬂ:.l ;lr n'- nd .\dlilﬂb‘rpntl .’. bits of cretonne will supply ennugh be difficult for vou to realize your not be:n notlcing Sing lou But tradesman, just as a trademan's he was fond of him, didn't like te before Arthur Bruce returned . to
3 -.\."’" did '-i‘t‘ ""Elﬁ."R papers adl though -I :mf h-:n \--r-; gick ' nd figures for a pillow. and various E‘“'”m“i. wille SIOAXLING under the Wath —-ne struck an it ) - har discourtesy to the housewifle, gains have him annoy pussy. So he aald the gaudy parl'or, To the waitey
; TOuE . y eick, a designe can be Introduced to good lagh of this glrl's strange conduct, abuse, Sing Lou was just disappear- for either, nothing to me, quietly, that If T eve M girl it seemed ilke as many hours
:::;::nfo n;‘:;.erl(dhlatto r;rgend&t!:?fﬂ;):i’. ::;lr'11‘;‘1[.{lrrl"-:lli\:n:‘!'-‘::rs;: l;:}::"ga?’; advaniage vou are really to he congratulated ing ;I‘t);:l view into his living rooms If a hé“;gewlfe fe.e]s that a mer- the C"S&I"I.C'f “; give him a rm‘.d She sprang to her feet as be en-
: x g s ’ sdabe To place under & vase nf peach on having cxcaped a girl of this in the rear. But I had watched. : i for her 1 - tere
been interviewed in his office at the vou, and mot the girl who was in | hm“ﬂ‘:ﬂ. (heve is x smsll melon- Be fur Your Wil At the first warning of onslaught ;ll:::; Bitprl;ceurll;o::l‘;:v;ll\?hher Py w}ﬁo‘?:.: nmdda.rk i "Mﬁly?" e T & catahr T
Siihouette Theater and that he | your studio last August. shaped doilie of black made gay by | Young women given to these un- | Sing bad carefully put away in the | j.0." (o refuse to buy. But 10 | m the sky overbead 9942 | name, but could only whisper it
siated that he had not engaged n I had uw_-.-n‘; expected happiness tiny colored flowers and soft fringe accountable vagaries seldom make case the bags. He would not show waste words abusing him avals TBere he T Baw aid the “She is mot bere. dear.” Arthar
SRy pertasl escosuter ".“h Y- e \Ow,l‘knnw I shall Salmon pink and French blue was desirable life partners. 1 should them again to the discourteous, un- nmhi_ﬂg Thers are other mer- with the Crut;upled ‘Horn “be mnuat said quickly. *“No—doun't look ke
body, had not seen Max Venem in never 1.:4-“7 it. Girls dream many the color scheme and small daisies lose no time In forgetting her as# appreciative female. TFor would & e . i ariit W s e smieg dawh® And l'l‘.!ﬂ - II.Ih that’  Chandler is here. He recis-
moaths, bad not been near the Ho- ,r“”l;”' things :'.b“u{ the future. were the chosen flowers. The dollie specdily ns possible good Chinaman want to sel! some- hous»n;ifo and merchant surely he was Feor w‘a!'n Puss Iookcdu: tered under another name—with 4
tel Knickerbocker, and knt-:_ noth- They have F:J.-I: dear, silly hopes. was lined with self material, turned B ——— —— thing that a customer had declared DaYS. to the Sy Do could Just ses th: woman he pretended was his wife.
SNE GROUL ThE SRalT 1B GUINiien. o dr-um_ o LIRS ERE e &5 inside oul and pressed. Wool fringe Got It Bad unlovely? For, after all, human nature Is figure of a dog againat the back- 1 saw them together just now as
He also permitted a dark hint or that remains an lareh rorI me is to about an inch deep edged the doilies : . _: Sing knew the woman was Iving human nature the world over. ground of white elouds. X vt they went into the dining roow.
SR/ S0 SICEDD. TN CORSENRING - i oA h“. ']’fo . d“ OB leara and was & charming addition to this The yvoung man about town had when she =said the bag was not When there are two eustomers truly wonderful the way he man- The clerk telis ma he calls Ler
sible suits for defamation of char- to ﬂuppdﬂflf myse l: my parents simple piece. {ust been accepted by “the one girl beautiful. He, too, knew ihat it both seeking & choice bif, you, who aged to come down Instead of Kitty.' Why, Honora, what ls 117
e, Prin, (ESNRIN TN |52 wandr. ae that whes T #i8 o7 Short mandarin coats that may | in the world,” who, nevertheless, | Wwas really cheap at “thres dollar | have worked in shops—you know— | ey like a stone and hitting the For she bad caught his hand 1o
PADSES. ?r s ’°hl i“ = I"’d die I can be worn over milady's pajamas are was a member of a forty-strong fifty.” He was not to be bartered who sets it, the courteous or the ground with & thud, he landed kers and was holding it fast whils
The accounits in the various even- eave t to d‘-‘ f"‘ y. esire _‘0 be glso made of black satin and the beauty chorus with and insulted. This woman had discourteons customer Lightly on the grass ‘and without =he sobbed noiseleasly and tried
ing editions agreed, however, that g";"‘?"’ :"I ::;’u'nm": h‘orkt.' odds and ends of wool from the “So you think you love her? | not met his kind before. Courtesy to our trademen re- ;::,'N:-m‘ to even look at anvbody | ®Mile at the same time.
when interviewed, Mr. Brandes was 1“ --°h°°‘-'" " eale - "r b knitting bag. Or, one might use smiled his father The amusing little incident cama | flects itself. It is the exceptional, he ran off toward the house. ¥ “Thank God: Thank God!™ sha
nursing a black eye and a badly earn how to a r';"" af myselt rope silk in the pastel tints for “I know 1 love her!”™ swore the back to me as [ stood in a large the undesirable merchant who re- ' murmured. Then her smiis (adel
swollen 1 Which, sccording L. lrdd tl:ntber ll:l :;' i § t'il.lfokr. ;i‘n decoration. These delightful little Infatuated youth. mocat shop in an Eastern city re- paye courtesy with discourtesy. (Copyright, 1913.) suddenly. *“But where is Milix? Oh,
him, he acquired in a plarful | % s e dﬂ‘ i ne ot D¢ | coats are very simple to cut with® “Are you sure you love her as | eently. It was almost 10 o'clock | One can be firin without being dis- {To Be Continued.) Arthur! Where is she™
sparring emcounter with his busi- com ntl a :“"‘ D::: rodn"tm: = sleeves and body in one. Of course, much as you think you do?” and T accompanied a friend who | courteons. And the wise housewife et “Not with Chandler al all evenmta®
vess manager, Mr. Benjamin Stull. m;ln:. t;“"' s D:" 5% | the neck ‘s collarleas in trus Chi- “I'm sure of more than that. I | had received some lnst-minute news | will help hersel by estabilshing | Te be successfal learn to he reminded her. “So there = &
that was all; the big town wae re &F%- any. you; manp stels L3 sapctimas the eom. love her as much ‘u she thinks that her hushord, twica reporied and meintaining good will batwean |Thrift Stamps and War Sawd lot to hope for yeot™
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